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YING OVER VERA CRUZ WITH

UNCLE SAM’S BIRDMEN
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“Ghe AVIATORS CAMP ON SHORE

VERA CRUZ

Lefd Lo Rrghed - CAPT. MUSTIN, LIEUT. BELL-
INGER., LIEUT, LANGLEY, ARTHUR RuHt, LigoT.
SMITH (meorazne Conps) LIEUT, TOWERS

L OOKING DOWN ON SAN

JUAN De ULLUA 2x@ VERA CRUZ

Arthur Ruhl Discusses His Thrilling Experience in a Flying Boat
Piloted by Ensign Chevalier—Wonderful View of the

L S

Old Mexican Prison, the Harbor and City.
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i Il very well for the pilot a means of
eiving hin '.'rn-. “tecl™ of bizd. As it dip:
;- one 1 instineti leaning in the other
direction miv the nileron on the lower side the
pr denressing pull, but it adds little to the
ease of the landlubber looking for something to
hang on to ere he says farewell to mothe: r.'ar'..h.
in order that the operator may not be
d . ted by the squirming of the hapless pas-
nger—d -':u'iu-:i perhaps, when the big bird
Birik a sharp upecurrent or drops into &n mir
pocket —the connecting rod between the two seats
is unnooked unless a pupil is taking a lesson. As
Chevnlier, wishing to help me with my camera,

“Ygu cun lean oul s far as

hospitably put it, .
k “ithat way" being directly

vou want to, that way"
ont into spoce.
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regular daily scouting begun, The dizsadvantage
of this arrapgement was that the engines, vith
orly hits of tarpaulin to cover them, und the deli
cate fabrie of the wings were put to the alternute
droneting and baking of the tropical rair

son; the advantage was o cominl
plenty of still water within the broskwa
which to get into the =ir

Nver this stretch of water we weni bounding
and enlashing, passed the little white Eagle, which
started as a yacht and has been steaming up and
down the const and all over the Caribbean as

part of the navy these fifteon years: then, faster
and fagter, with the turn to the left, hoere down
on the British Hermoine and the Spaniard, Don
Cavlos V; then, the hreskwaster dead
ahead was drawing near nourh to be thought of,
the splashing suddenly stopped, the sea dropped
raised in front of us—and we

just as

below, onen sky

wore flying
The breakwater slid under a hundred feet below.
Withous any sensation of elimbing and littie of
going fast, we roared and pushed against that
nge invisible

barrier, while all the time the
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wind fung itaelf past ovr ears, the blue sea floor
dropped further und out in
front was nothing but the empty east.
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“How fast nre we going? 1 yelled. The first
time, though Chevalier's ear was not more than
six inches from me, the gale snatched the words
sway and flung them astern. The second time he
mansged to catch. them.

'M_mm" he suid
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Lookinc DOWMN ON FLEET
VERA CRUZ

(THE SHADOWS ARE CAUSED BY

THE BELLOWS OF THE CAMERA -

BEING DRIVEN IN BY THE FORCE
OF THE \WIND)

out in one of theiwr stenmers, tus battleships seem

trewn about without much method—from our

lookout the lines stood out as regulurly as fence

posts,  Super-Dread and they were
jame  iittle pumpkin seeds now and

strangely still on that distant blue-green floc
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It waz nearly noon now, however,
and th 1 the town bl in' sunlight the
mountaing were banked the usual midday
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THE DEADLY RIGHT HAND TURN—SENSI-

FIVE, CLUMSY PLANES.
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hand turn"-—-those must have been other

machines or other pilots, for we swung round to

the Innd as steady as church It was startling to
sop how s=light a commind the gre clumsy
plancs obeyed.  Chevali motion me to
tal he extr eel, for u r ) wWe

as if we w running on u track,

d then fto
big bird

did

el with one thumb

all Chevalier now

The

most flying b
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Bivdlike she seoms, however, as one looks
in from blazine streets to =ee her sailing across
the hlue there can never be quite the same illu-
siof Tor those actually in the machine until some
( Inwve i silent engine and succeods in keep
ine afloa v or fifteen inatend of from forty

-wil miles an hour, There is always

the deafe ar and sense of effort, the gale
puehing to one's face to remind one of the
tremendous speed required to keep this dead

weight aftoat.

It is only when the power is turned off and the
great roe dips its head and coansts down that hill
of uir, or, just before alighting, sails level just
ghove the water, thet one has that delightful
sempe of akimming without effort through space.

'he Wright machine ia able to fly much slower
than the Curtiss—it flies easily at forty-five miles
end has flown, I believe, as slowly ma twenty-four,
The Curtiss cannot fily much be-
low sixty miles hour. On the other hand, it is
the Curtiss speed is
wanted—and speed iz important in scouting—and
its controls (the wheel, instead of levers, and the
7 worked by the shoulders) are more natu-

or thereabouts,

faster, pilots say, when

aileron

rul and easily learned.
AERIAL IMPRESSIONS OF BEACH, TENTS
AND VERA CRUZ
The long are of yellow beach drew under, dis-
appearing in haze {o north and south, the little
tan dots of tents from which we had elimbed, the
neat checkerbourd of Vera Cruz, with its gray=-
white and bluish domes and towers. The sand
hills encircling the town—the hills from which
Seott shelled the eity in 47 and along which, fac-
ing the other way, are drawn our outposts now-
were flattened down to the whitish patchey, At
s glanee you might have taken them for ponds.
Beyond them, to the south, toward the Tejar
pumping station, there were ponds, and eight
~or ten miles away the silver ribbon of & river. A
M SveE Be . of coant e farned again: and
o T, . .we tul ’ ang
;L;lclhu'W-M-Mnrhd'urou'the
arbor.
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Four destroyers, anchored aide by side and all
but hidden by awnings, looked partic iarly quaint
they might have been four caterpillars or four

slim little sheep huddled in the hot*

prrtieu
Ann.

To the left lay the old fort of San Juan de,
Ulua, emerging, 2o to speak, from all the storid

that have been told about it, into the original

---- it opce wWas Every one

rd of re of its erypt-like dung-

cons and most newspaper readers inubtless think

of it merely as n ' Monte Cristo prison

ruther ¢ Gibr ir it was supposed to be

in the old Spanish days —the fort which held out
for a two weeks' siege even in Scott's time

PHOTOGRAPHING THE OLD FORT OF SAN

JUAN DE ULUA.
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Chevalier motioned nward with his right
hand. He wax ready for the glide. We were on
a left-hand turn at t time, and keeping it he

ft of the wheel n bit toward

pulled the hinged
him. At once the g
and we were looking over our feet straight down

vut planes dipped frontward

With a shoarp list left, and so steeply
inclined that one ha senantion of leaning
back to keep from pt g, forward, we went
corving down. Strangely slow it seemed—yet the
blue ocean funnels, roofs, all the
familiar world was spreading out,
reRssy and-downness, swoeplng ter-

enlly o m
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1 then st we s shtenced out; there
~as a moment’s renlization of tremendous speed
ps we sailed close over the water—and we were
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UNEQUAL TERMS,

Mrs, Charlotte Perkins (iman, apropos of the

recent hot diseussion on the value of the house-
vinst the eultured wife, told at the
in New York, this story J
e of reactionury tendencies had

wecepted him.

begnn, in his cautious,

tion her like this:

Yan

‘T mromized darling, that 1 would
never marry n girl who was not a good house-
keeper. Tell me, can you make pies?

Ye tine rl ered, ‘I took the “cordon
bleu" courze in Pari r my graduation from
Vassar, and {1 can n » 41l kinds of pies, even

¢ Tenning paste sort.’

wiftaod. ) vid ‘And can you dressmake?
[ am not riel know.'

wof puderstnnd  dresemaking thoroughly,! she
pnewered. In ., M. Poiret, in whose atelier
I studied, is rendy to try me out as a subsdes
signer,’

“You jewel! And ean yuu'

inute,) =aid the girl coolly, ‘s
my tiuri, plense. Let me now ask you a quess
My you know how to light a kitchen range,
v hatrdwood floor and beat earpet?

the malds would do all ‘that,! said

“‘Wait a n

tion,
polish
"-Th( er
the young man
“an you swoeep chimneys,” she pursued, ‘clean
zilver'
“I am not » domestic servant," he interrupted
eoldly.
The gir! gave a loud. harsh laugh
“*‘Well, and neither am 1.’ she said.

‘We seem
to be mmrrying, however, with the iden of mak-
ing domestie servants of each llllh'l', and I am
sunerior in the business that 1 don't
match would be fair to me.
ard learn vonr trade, if you care to

S0 Mudh
think such n Go
butler or
so that you ecan talk t5 me on equal

"

valet
terms. Till then—good afternoon.

NOT NEEDED.

Disenssing the New York immigration bureau's
mistakes—the mistake, for example, of taking
Mrs. Flora Steele, the novelist, for a vietim of
senile dementia—Mrs. Havelock Ellis told & story.

“A famous surgeon,” she began, “met & young
man in Fifth av,

“‘Hello!* the surgeon said.
well!*

“iAnd, doctor, | feel good,' was the reply,

“The sergeon said, “You didn’t louk like this
nine nionths ago, laid out on my operating table.
Do you know I've got a big chunk of your bnln.
in & jar in my office?

“Well, that's all right, doctor,' sui
man. ‘I don't need it. I've got :‘jjz::. I:o‘:;:
immigration department st Ellis Isluad now,'"™
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